HE automobile has done more

than merely to Increase the
. family expenses; It has caused
s the roadside tea-house to apring
up llke & mushroom and to flourish
like & green bay tree, If tho mixture
::‘ horticultural metaphors is admissi-

8.

No matter how remote the part of
the country into which the motorist
peneirates; no matter how far from
base, somewhers in It, perched on the
glde of the road, Its signboard swing-
Ing In the autumn breeze, he wiil find
. & tea-house,

Bometimes it's the Blue Bird Tea
‘Housa, and sometimes it's the Blue
‘Flower Inn, and sometimes It {s the
. Tea Cup Inn, but always It Is artistlo
Inside and always there is something
appetizing to bo had to ecat within.
Clonamon or honey toast, or thin
bread and butter, or sandwiches and
tiny cakes. And always there s on
tap the cup that cheers, brewed ad-
. mirably and served with lemon or
. eream as the drinker wishas,

- A number of women are making n
* #ood lliving out of thess waynide inns,
‘and a number of travelers who used
to go hungry are anjoying thale fra-
grant hosplitality to the utmest.
_—----
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The Debutante Prepares for Action

IE debutante 1s so excited that

she can hardly speak. A few

more wecks—you may say a

few more days—and sho'll be
inunched into the very midst of so-
cloty, no lenger a school girl, but a
waman of the world.

The debutanto's gowns,are all ready,
They hang in her closet headless llke
Hluebeard's unhappy wives, and she
pays surreptitious wvisits to them and
dreamsa of the victories to be achieved
by them,

Thore's the dlaphanous gown which
she 1s to wear at the dance her par-
ents wre giving for her the last of Oc-
toher; her really, righty coming-out
bull, It is all of tulle—first & layer
of the most delicate lavender, then
one of pink, then one of blue, then
one of white, glving the effect of &
particularly dainty ralnbow. The deb-
utante gives ita swirly skirts a twirl
awnd sees herself a belle,

Next s the frock she will wear to
the first German, which s so to speak,
the trylng-out place of the debn, It Is
of white satin llke a bride’s gown and
thero 18 o tiny Jackot «of tulle, and
bits of sllver here and there. Ellver
slippera and stockings go with It

“If I'm a wall-flower at that German
I will destroy myself,” says the daeh-
utants grimly. I wlll not be snllaﬂ.ur”
even If overy dance s tanken; I want
to divide ench one Into bita*

The next gown 1s hor mother's tdea
nf a compromise. The debutanta had
wanted a black frock Bha fancied
herself trailing sable robes after her
|long sllm figure, but when she had
|suggosted |t her maternal parent had
luughad untll she erled,

Jana Austen novel" sald the debu-
tanta,

80 they had compromlisad on this
glowlng frock of rose-cnlored net ns
vivid ns an American Denuly rose,

*1 want to feel llke an adventureas,”
sald the debutante, looking as much

“Butl I loathe wearing nothing but
| white or pala bBlue llko a girl In a

NABLE JOITINGS

tlea. They are used to loop up
the tulle overdresses of evening
gowna, an admixture of materials
which s pecullar to tho scason.
Muffs are of medium size, neither
80 small as some of last winter's, nor
80 large as those of other scasona.
Bearfs too, are of medium length
Fur coats are often of two sorls of
fur, meal trimmod with skunk, secal
trimmed with ermineg, ermine trimmed
L with mink and so on.
Though evening frocks are of pastel
shades the amdvance notices declare
# that purple and red will be among the
§ "good" shades for tallored suits; Bur-
gundy, Bordeaux and claret are among
§ the new tones.
Trains will be worn en evening
frocks, the long, snakellke soris which

ft'n flowera are among the novel-

| to tall and slender |

are so becoming
women,

But the way of tho stout
will be a hard one with the new styles
for no provision seems to have been
mada for her too, too solld flesh, |

There is to be no compromise In |
sleeves; elther no sleeves or long
sleoves are to be worn |

Skirts of eoft materials such ns |
| tulles, nela and the s=oft silks are
| shirred from walst to hips whence they |
fall In graceful folds; but these too,
are among the things which can ba‘

woman |
|

| worn only by very slender women

i The bluick and white fad has now
extended to Jewelry and combinntions
|of fet, anyx. pearls and brilliants are
made up In necklaces, pins, bracelets
jand carrings

[LITTLE FABLES or 1 |
BUSINESS WORLD

By the Horns

HERE was once a certaln Young
AMan who was & firm bellever In
Deferring to his Betters, as he
was pleased to phrase IL. As a
Whesl that kept his Employer’'s busl-
ness in motion he wns an excellent
Cog. He would no more huve thought
about Running cut of hls accustomed
Groove than of walking up to the Bosa
and pulllng his Whiskers.
He was a Stickler for Form and
DMce Etlgquette. And he had it all

bl
- l”‘.‘t\\lﬁl\- L [’

He Would Have Passed Away At The
Thought Of Blowing His Own Horn.

Doped out that by Arriving of & morn-
hg precisely six minutes befors Open-
hg Time and Snatching a Lunch In
en Minutes and staying at his desk
ve Minutes after the Other Biaves
d left for the day—by Perpetrating
Dally Scheduls of that sort he fig-
}d he was getting Results for the

| Buch o thing as a Now Idea or even
Buggestion for a Change In the Of-
e System never so much as cnterod
Noodle.

When he Nalled Down his Job he
d preceded his application in Per-
on by two bales of Letters of Recom-
nandation; and when he had actually
Rood befors ths Boss he wes Shaking
bentally and physically like a Chap
th the Willles.

He was so Humble and Pussy-footed
0d Polite that the Boss sometimes
ondered how In the world he ever
bt up Nerve enough to take Real
oney from the Cashler. He would
ve Passod Away at the very thought
Blowing his own Horn. Hence, U

never Blown and he stuck along at

Bame Old Sal trusting that the
wnulcdnncwn‘rrg'hlm in Due Sea-|u room while if they are

.0'30 day thero was & Vacancy In the sometimos do not thrivo.
fice, and Applicants wera Many Thu
18 was a pecoliar Duffer and Inslst- | g 2
upon personally Hiring everyona when It 14 so desirad.

| who worked for hlm So he cleared

his Desk and gave up a whole Mornlng l

|to the task, Also, this Hepo of ours
wae asslgned the Task of escorting |
the applicants into tho Presence,

And he sure wns in hiz Element!
|One glance at his Respectful Should-
{ers and his Awed Eyes senl Hot Chilla
down the spines of each Applicant as
he Opened the Door for hlm. Stralght-
way, he Ngurad, the whole bunch must
be Impressed with the Dignliy of the
QMee, And he was Some Impressor!

With the applleant befors the Pres-

encge, cur Hero would retreat Just the
ii‘r yper number of stops and stand He-
spectful-like ready and woalllng for the
next order from the Boss As the
interview proceeded, his Countenance
was an Index to the paln which some
of the answers caused—and he [felt
like hilmself Apologizing to the Boss |
for having let such & Specimen In.
Along toward the Bhank of the

Morning & young man who hadn’t been

|walting in the Ante-ronm, but who had

like a Cyclone, shouldered

past Our Hero

Blewn In

his way and Stalked |

|ll:.:h! In, with no othoer Excuse than

a Grin for hix Forwardness, Our Hero
wais aghast; and he wouldn't have been

one bit Surprised had the floor oponed
| and Swallowed the Sacrileglous One

But nothing of the sort Happened.
instead the Upstart pushed boldly in
and =sald, *Good morning.” to the Bouas,
In a volce that was Audible, |

Then Ehot back his Answers |
aven faster than the Boss could Fire
his Questions, managing also to Throw |
in & Boost for himself aboub every|
fifth word. To Our Hero's horror, the
Ross not only Stood for It but actually .
sgemed Interested,

Presently, when the time came fnrl
the Handwriting Test, Our Hero waa
right on the Job In Quletly and Apolo-
{getically shoving torward the FPen and
Fupaer.

The Sacrileglous One selzed the pon
and carelessly Dashed Of his Name
and Address and Flipped [t over so
4!lm Ross could get o Squint ot it. i

“Goodness!” exclaimed the Boss, “ls
this a Falr Sample of your Penmun- |

y, young man?”
hh'ili'hn} l!p:t;‘rt looked at the Boss a

moment, Full in the Eye, and
| Grinned.
“Oh, ne sir' he repled, "I can

Our Hero fainted.

write Worse than that!”
The Sacrilegious One got the Job.

|  Today he is Suales-Manager—because
he's got Pep and Origioality and
| Nerve.

And Our Hero {s st!ll Pussy-Footlng
arouynd at the Same old Stipend.
Moral—If you have to take hold,

Grab *em by the Florna!
e

PAINT THE FLOWEIR I"OTS,

AINT the pots of house plants
P white. Unpainted

the pols are
ugly and far from decorative to
placed in
themselyves
FPalnting the
| pots then 1s an casy alternatlve, and

tho planta

| jardinlcros

Inbout
| hersclf In the mirror

|conversations are

reen may bo used instead of white |

{llke o stage ingenue as anyone could.

There are frocks of soft-tinted vel-
vels to wear te afternoon affnirs, and
on the hottest days Lhe
robes herself In these, winds furs
her neck and gizes fondly at

"l should be perfectly happy,” she
mused, *“If I thought 1 would know
what to say to them.'*

“To whom ?” Inquires her mother,

“To the men who sit next to me al
places,’” returns the debutante. *““What
does one say to the men who sit next

one at places? One cannot chat to
them nf Greek mythology, can she, or
run lightly over a French irregular
vorh I feel that my education has
left me unfitted to cope with the men
who slt next me at places, It senres
ma half to death to think of them
My gowns aro nll prepared but my

not I stay awpke
nights thinking them out,
“And why haven't I been taught to

be witty? The houras I've wasted on
| astronomy« which will not be of =&
particle of use to me In soclety, and

yol never a course have I had In wit.
And how does oné learn to Indulga In

debutante |

AND EHE'S READY EXCEPT FOR
HER CONVERSATIONS WHICH
STILL ELUDE HER.

N ]

——TEmuimSn

s
When A MAn Says A Clever Thing To Me All That I Can Do Is To Stare At
Him Open-Mou

bandinage and persifiage? In books
girls are as quick eas lghtning at
| repartee the moment they are iniro-
duced, while as for me I never think
of a smart reply to a remark until I
am safely at home in bed and there 18
ne one there to hear mo make it
When o4 man says a clever
me all that I can do 1s to stare at him
open-mouthed.

"I feel” says the debutante to her
confidante, *“llke &n actress who is
waiting In the wings for her cue, and
who doesn’t know & word of her part,
My, but my education has beon neg-
lected Last winter the debutantes
bad something all cut out for them to
talk about, They talked about the
war They told how many muffers
they had knitted for the Belgions and
If vou draw It oul long eénough even
one muifler will last through an en-
tire dinner, Thias season every one Is
bared with the wur so there Ia literally
nothing to talk about.

“] have Lthe swaotest blus velvet sult
trimmed with bheaver fur, and blue
hoots to go with it, and a hat with
plumes, and what my tallor calls a
noble way of holdlng my chin, but I

thing to|

haven't a alngle subject of conversa~
tion. I've thought and thought and I
ecannot think of o thing to say. It is
simply awful.”

HAIR NET A LUXURY.
H.\mNG the expenslve Juxuries of

woman's dress should be num-

bered the bair-net,” sald the
stenographer., ™I was led into wear-
Ing n halr net by a friend who does
not have to conslder expenss. ‘Try It
once and you will never be without it,
It will make you look so nesat In the
office.’ sald she. I trled it and waa
lost. It did make me look neat; it rid
me of all anxlety concerning the com-
ditlon of my halr., BUT, and here's
the rub, the only sort of net that I
could adjust properly costa 25 conts
apleco and It lasted with caro a week
Now 25 cenls & weok !8 & good deal
to me, just as i§ a dollar & month, and
$12 a year. Bo 1 consider a halr-net
& luxury and I am trying to think of
some way to reduce the expense of it
but as yet T have been unsuccessful
It's a luxury, the halr-net, and yet
queerly enough it ls a necessity too,
|So what am 1 golng to do about [t

AND IN OONEEQUENCE A CHANT
OF JOY ARISES FROM ALL
WOMANKIND.,

HE woman with the big cars

and she of the prominent nose
will hear with rollef not un-
mized with joy that the vory
severe colffure has gone the way of
all fashions good and bad. No longer
are we required by Madame Mode to
draw back our tresses until the whole
contour of our head Is shamelesaly
revealed; no more aro wo required to
concea! any luzury of locka that we
may possess in an unbecoming Fronch
twist that makes us look As sparsa
of hair as a fish. Twists are out;
puffs and curls are in, and the pompa.
dour 15 back agaln,

Listen to the chorus of “"Glory Be'a."

Withal it's & nlce pompadour, Not
exaggeratod as of old when It formed
an enormous halo about our faces, but
& modest pompadour, low at the brow
but gradually rising In a sort of sliding
scale until it reaches the crown.

And It is at the crown of the head
and not at the back that this ssason
the knot is to be made. This knot may
conuist of & few puffs or of a few curls,
or of a soft twist of halr, as Its owner
desires and bhes the material for, It
Is probable that occasionally the puffs,
and occasionally the curls will be as
it were appliqued on, but it is certain
that never again will the “nest" of
falss puffs be populer with well-
dressed women.

The Coiffure Changes

The reaction from the extreme usa
of falso hair {5 stlll felt, and whils o
few trifles of hirsute adornment may
be added to the colffure no great
quantity of embelllshments will be tol-
erated. e

In this matter of halr-dressing, by
the way, women seam to become more
and moro sensibla as tme goes on.
Dyelng the halr is as tabop as Eup-
plementing the natural tresses with
false ones. The woman whose halr
turns gray before she thinks It should
—which 1s to say every gray-haired
woman-—while she probably hoaves a
sigh over the matter makes the best
of & bad situation by keeping it beau-
Ufully groomed, for rough Froy halr
:a:n abomination, and by keeping her
a4ce as young and

ot 5 fresh-colored as

As for henna and paroxide both of
which were ones popular for making
blondes of brunettes and red-halred
beautles of all sorts of ladies—they
are now so frowned upon that only
the most courageous of the sex dares
use them, and she does it stoalthily
and with eaution to give the Impres-
slon that the miraele Is belng slowly
accompllshed by nature.

Wherafore taking one thing with an-
other ths outlook for besuty this win-
tor Is excellent. What with rippling
halr onee more fashlonable, and what
with furs and velvets to frams and
soften faces the season promises wall
for pulehritude. 1

Ornamental bands are to bs allowed
In the halr onece more, too, It ls sald,
but of this more anon.

DOMESTIO CO-OPERATION,

OULD not the labors of house-

kesping be largely lightened if

housekeepers should take a leaf
from the book of business and learn
the value of co-operation? It {s about
RS casy to put up two dozen jars of
strawberry preserves as one dozen. It
Is nbout as easy to make twe dozen
bottles of tomato catsup as one dozen.
Why not put up the extra pressrves
and swap them for an equal value of
your nelghbor's surplus catsup? TIf
you have fruit trees in your suburban
sarden, and your nelghbor keecps
chickens, why not exchangs your
surplus apples and peaches and pears
for fresh lald eggs. Eoth you and
your nelghbor would profit. Threo
friends of mine in & suburban town
recently bought a cow between them.
As long os she remalns fresh they will
have ulenty of milk and cream and
some butter, and they will know that
|1t {s all fresh and sanitary. And, be-
sides, it will be cheaper. The sugges-
tion of co-operation, therefore, 1s not
an unpractical one. It Is glven here
becausa it has been tried successfully,
In one or two Instaneces. at least, and
tha cheap parcel post now makes It
capable of a vary wide applleation.
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tand even twelve fect high, wilh blg,
rvest Home i
Ha ithilck, promising ears
HERE'S no uso belng an agricul- "Some corn, c¢h?" laughed Mr.
turlst and not bragging about |Townbred
It And aven when o man's wife “yes, 1 belleve it will bo & falr
logs: actually run “the farm® |vield—someothing over sixly bushels to
surcly he, ns nominal head of the |the acre,” replied the more pracuieal
house, is entitled to take unto himsel! |Mrs. Townbred
some of the glory and—among hia “Hixty bushels? Why, that 1isn’t
men friends in the ¢lly who are not I-"‘l"-"h. accerding to the reports _‘l ve
ref ? the 1ds of 5 ou -
In & position to know tho fagls—reler rend of L id "“r}“' varlous Gov- |
i ne roduat h f_['-lhunl"-.".l:.!-_—
to the ridened products of the soll | Mrs T amiledi "l‘--r'n‘n!y.
as rn of his --'.‘Ln handiworl. |1U:‘1.'.'-!'| there's a big difference
At all events, Mr, Townbred was 80 |paween Corn Club farming and the
mindad And, for the past few weoks) | poneral sort Now if you want to join
tho way he had bebn swalllng around |a Corn Club next yonr und get®*out
among hi: snds In the city and tell- |with your hoe nnd do intensivi Arm-
ing of the number of bushels of late |ing on our cornfeld why—wh) my |
potatees he ralsed, nnd his winter eab- oven to
bace and hay and corn—well had a dii tho
M=, Townbred who had done all the | S rliculture, along with
work heard him he might, o say the | hasy o -
least, h had Impressed upon him (done that th to ¢t
1. y the first |
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who commutes to town each day and
a reqal farmor who gots out and diga
Still, Mr. Townbred came something

[
of o cropper the other diy concerning

lhig corn crop which—but let's begiu
at the beginning.

It was only &4 weok or so ago that
tho corn at Flve Oaks wna cut and
| shoecked, since Mrs Townbred, through

extreme pressuro of work, had boon
late In planting 1. But it was fine
corn and, fortunately, thera
frost

Cin the Sunday after It had beean cut
and shoecked Mr. and Mrs Townbred

took n walk throvgh the fleld to thrill
ntl the sizht of the frults of thelr own

land The stalks were elght nnd ten

“I Want To Plek Out Two Of The Biggest Ears Wo Can Find, Frieda."

{4me you've honored this cornfield with
|your presencs, don't turn up your nose
at my sixty-bushel yield!™

Mr. Townbrad, np doubt, should
have Telt properly squelched—but he
ldidn't. Instead ho remarked quite
blandly, I dare say you are right,
Frieda. And 1 reckon wa've done
[pretty well for our first year.”
| Mrs, Townbred gasped for breath—
“we've done woll” and “'gur first year!"™

was no | But she made no effort to correct the

|error, &ince her husband weemed so
|intent upon claiming the Hon's share
of whatover credit might be coming

to her
| “I want to pick out two of the big-
gest ears we can find,

fownbred

waent on.  “"One of the fellows al the
|uffice—you've heard me spoak of John-
#on who has a measlsy little five-acra
place In the suburbs?—brought in a
of cars of corn today and
bragged all ovor the office about rals-
Ing them. I know-mino has them beat
& mile, and 1 want to show him up
tomorrow, Smith, the President's sec-
retary, Is ®olng lo bring In samples
of his corn, too, and we're golng to
|compare them, The Old Man him-
|2elf s much Intereated; It's his hobby
to have his employea try the back to
the farm stunt, it seems. What do
you think of this one?"—reaching and
pulling a fat ear off a shock—"Do you
think this |s as large ns they come?"

To her credit and generosity, be It
(=ald, Mrs. Townbred wns straightway
nll attentlon. "The ears aren’t quite
cured wet, Ruthvin,” she explained,
“hut as the polnt of discussion seems
to be slze | dare say we can find a few
whoppers—otily for goodness spkes
don't tear down every shock In your
senrchi*

Mr. Townbred fell to with a Wwill
Had ho expended that much energy
every four or five days while the corn
was growing there would surely have
heen no doubt about his ears outclass.
ing those of Johnson and Bmith.
Kventually, by a process of ellmina-
tlon, the two prize sars wore secured,
and Mg Townbred felt that hereafter
he was certainly licenssd to speak in-
timately of “working In the cornfield.”

The whole office, the next day, was
duly {nterested in the minlature coun-
ty falr; and even the Old Man came
in and gloated over the harvest, but
wisely refrained from stating which
exhibit he conaldered the best. Then,
later, while the business of the cor-
poration walted, the three corn grow-
ers adjourned to Mr. Townbred's offico
to contlnue the argument. t

Alr. Townbred held out for sise, since
his ears ware noticeably the largest;
but Johnson Insisted that it was the
shape and nature of the gralns that
counted, and Smith declared that for
pure quality his hod them all beat

After due dlscussion, with a decision
no nearer than It had boen at the be-
ginning, the three contestants con-
colved the Idea of tacking their re-
spective exhibita upon the blg bulletin
board in the maln office, with thelr
respective cards properly attached.
Then, a real farmor was to be called
in to plek the winper, Incldentally,
it was agreed, tho expenses of & nifty
1ittle dinner for themselves, the Man~
ager and the Old Man should be de-
frayed by the two losers.

And Mr, Townbred was so confident
of winning that when he returned
home In the evening he didn't hesitate
a moment to tell his wife all about It
—sassuring her that he simply couldn't
be stuck for the dinner.

The next day, however, he was In-
clined to wish that he had not taken
Mrs. Townbred so completely into his
| confidence—since, somehow, no wom-

couple

]

I"rieda,” helan can poemsibly approve of a bet—

;;vﬂ_iﬁeir C)unt'rg

= By Ldward Bddle Radéett, =

which Is lost!

On arrlval at the office the next day
he went stralght to the bulletin board
to say “"Good mornlng'" to his exhibit
There waa quite a c¢rowd of other
employes around It, and they wers
laughing. Johnson was there and so
was Jones, and both of them ware
rather red of face; also, they seemed
to be the butt of a good bit of kidding.
The moment the fellows eapled Town-
bred they aswooped down upon him
and dragged him before the board.

And there, tacked right beslde his
own prized exhibit and tled with baby
blue ribbon, were two of the smallest,

corn that have ever besn recognizable
a3y members of the corn family.

Underneath was the card of A
Wexford Smithers, the office wag, with
a bit of not bad doggerel to the effact
that he with only a two-by-four back
yard had really ralsed sald scrawny
eara himself by the swoat of his own
brow, and that Johmson and Town-
bred and Smith, as fshermen, had
been known to buy fish when they
wouldn't bite; wherefore, aa agricul-
turlsts, why should it be consldered
beyond them to sllp something to an
obliging farmer; at all ovents, sald A.
Wexford Smithers defied them to
prove that thelr exhlblts wera solely
the work of thelr own hands, ate,

Just then the Old Man happened in
—in & good humeor. And, stralghtway,
ha was minded to take a hend In thes
proceodings. Now, ence thse Old Man
conoelved a practical joke, he was
ruthless. So he noeds must hale the
culprits before hlm one at a timoe and
put them on the witness stand.

Johnson finally admitted, under

mounest, scrawnlost, measllest ears of

|eharp question!lng—In which art the
|O)ld Man had become an expert from
hils enforced nppearance before vari-
ous Congresslonal and Inter-Stats
|Commerco Investigating commitless—
|that he had bought the sced and for-
|tilizer and let hls hired man do the
| rost!
| Smith. helng more or less famlliar
with the Old Man's evasive tactics,
|maneged to survive for a while, but
lhe, too, had to finally admit tha:
|hls oldest boy was a member of the
Country Corn Club and had worked
|Uke a day laborer In that cornfleld.

Mr. Townbred? Well, he saw ths
Jig was up and came right out and
admitted that it was all Mrs. Town-
bred's work.
| Whereupon, the Old Man gleefully
lawarded the verdict to A, Woxford
Smithers and declared that the three
losarn should eoma across with a fine
| voung dinner for the aforsmentioned
| gueats and—A. Waexford Smithers!

Alsg—though he =ald never a word
about lt—the Old Man later 15 the
[day dispatched by messonger 1o
Smith's young son a letter of com-
| mendation and an order on a local
dealer for a Nne bleycls; to Johnson'a
hired man & letter and n check for
twenty-five dollars; and to Mrs. Town-
bred a cordlal word or two of explana-
tion and the blggest box of candy to
be bought In the clty. It was simply
the Old Man's way—he would have
his joke, and he was wllling to pay
for It

All of which, bo {t noted, mersly
shows that the real farmer Is bound
lte harvest the fruits of his toll,
| (Copyright, 1813, by Edward Riddle
| Padgett)
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